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Hinc omne principium, 1 refer exitum. | 
Dii multa neglefti dederunt 
Heſperia mala Iuftuoſe: 


Htas parentum pejor avis, tulit 
Nos nequiore s, mom dat urus 


Progeniem wvitio ſiorem. - . 
| 5 Horat. Lib. III. Od. 6. 
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Parſon Hunter, Sc. 


EN 155 f Holy Ti nor let the impious Brood 


Obfirua the Peace of Men ſo greatly Good; 


| But raiſe your venerable Heads on high, 


And all the Hoſt of Infidels deſy. 


Let not their Scorn your righteous Temper move, 
They muſt diſdain whoever Hear n does „„ 
The Prieſts of the moſt High are born to * 
The Subjects of ſuch Wretches Mockery : 
For if your God and Saviour they diſown, 
And tempt the Thunder from his Heavenly Throne 
a3: "0 Think 


N 


Think not they will the Meſſengers revere, 
'Who're ſent to tell them what they dare not hear, 


Oh! no, their Crimes to ſuch a bigneſs ſwell, 
To own a God, muſt Gok em quick to Hell: 
For if they thought there was a Power Su preme, 
How could their Inſolence be thus extreme? 
But let 'em know, that God whom they deſy, 
Tho' he with- holds his Hand, ſhuts not his Eye. 


Unhappy Wretches! witty to your coſt, | 
In vain ſuch ſubtle Sophiſtry you boaſt. 
In vain, like Satan, you again revive 
A War with Heay'n, and with tir A] mighty ſtrives 
Vour Struggles only your Damnation gain, 


And fix your Torments endleſs as his Reign. 


What! mock the Prieſts of God ? oh, impious Age! 


To mock his Prophets, and not fear his _ 


| Britain too like Feruſelem muſt be, | Q 


If ſhe perſiſt in ſuch Impiety ; 


And that I fear we too too ſoon ſhall ſee.  - 


Oh Coward Inſolence ! ungen · rous Wit 
To Triumph over thoſe who muſt ſubmit: 


IT. inſult 3 


a 


T'inſult the Feeble, and the Meek defy, © . e 


And Rally, where they are ſure of no Reply. 


How monſtrouſly Inglorious does appear 

Ihis barb rous, Coward: Cuſtom 2 where not Fear, 
But ſtrict Religion chains the Hand and Tongue, 2 

And bids to ſuffer all, but do no Wrong. F 95 


Forbid, by the Injunction of our Lord, 
To ſmite again, or weild the vengeful Sword; 
A Chriſtian Good for Evil muſt return, 


And not with Rancour and Reſentment burn. 


Could Reaſon and Religion but diſpenſe 
Repriſals adequate to the Offence, 
Inſtant ſuch ſharp Correction would enſue, 


Quickly to quell the Parſon Hunting Crew. 


But now tis the Delight of ev'ry Clown, 
A o level his Deriſion at he Gown. 

A Parſon is a Coxcomb's ſtanding Jeſt, 255 
Expoſing whom, he hopes to pleaſe the reſt. 


With ev'ry common, ev'ry worn out Joke, 
He rudely ſtrives the Gown'sman to provoke ; 


BB While 
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While, but too oft, the 0 Croua | 


Eccho his Laugh, and make the * proud. 


inhoſpitable Feaſt ! ungenerous Treat! f 

Better to faſt, than thus in Pain to cat 5 

Let me, with Savages in Deſarts dwell, 

And live a Hermit in my lonely Cell; 

F eed on the vegetables as they grow, 

And drink the limpid Waters as they flow ; 

Rather than at the moſt luxuriant Feaſt, 

Io ſtand the Laughing- Stock of ev ry Gueſt, 
With ev'ry Morſe] an Inſult to bear, 0 N 
And ſuffer Pennance for my coſtly Fare : 

Others may eat, and drink, and talk at Eaſe, 

But the poor Parſon knows not how to pleaſe. 


If ſparingly he feeds, he's dainty deem'd, 
If heartily, a Glutton . 
"If he but {lightly fills, or baulks his Glaſs, 
He's ly, and for a Hypocrite 555 paſs: 

If otherwiſe, tho ſtrict to Moderation, 

He drinks much more than does become his Station. 


If ſilent, ſtrait they cry, ben grorn; | 


And not like Brutes the Man of God reject: 


111 
As for his Talk, if he advance a Word, 


Tis either ta en amiſs, or deem'd abſurd : 


Would he adviſe or rectify Miſtakes, 


He's then too pert, and mighty Freedom takes : 


If talkative, an ill Example's ſhown. 


If patiently he takes the Wrongs they give, 


The Doctor's quite dumbfounded, as they live! 
If with Reſentment warmly he reply, 
The Parſon's Hunted ! that's the general Cry. 


What Medium can be us'd in ſuch a Caſe ? 


| The beſt is inſtantly to quit the Place. 


Not all Aſſemblies thus are unpolite „ 
The Brave and Good, with Pleaſure and Delight 
Careſs the Clergy, and the Gown reſpect, 


Here civil Mirth, and virtuous Pleaſures flow, 


Nothing Prophane, Obſcene, Abſur'd, or Low 
Or ſhock good Manners, or good Senſe Offend, 
But the kind Paſtor proves a pleaſant Friend. 


The : 
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The Motto here is Jocular and Wife, | 


Pleaſure and Innocence without Dilguile, 
| Sweet Converſation blended with Content, 


Such as a Saint might taſte and not Sept: 


Eudocious and Lyſander, noble Y ouths !. 
Train' d up to lib'ral Arts and heav nly Truths; J ED 


Through c every Stage of Life eternal F dende, 

Tho Fortue deſtin d them to diff rent . 

The firſt to Preach the Word, the laſt to wield 85 
The Sword of Battle in the int ring Field: | 
Their Stations differ nt, yet their Souls the ſame, 

- United ſtrict in Friendſhip's ſacred Flame. 

Lu ſander Poliſh'd by bright Learning's Aid, 

The Chriſtian, and the Hero, both diſplay” d: 
In Courts all Gentle, Affable, polite; : 


But Dauntleſs as a Lyon in the F ight. 


Eudocious Studious Youth had loſt no Time, 


But follow d Knowledge in his earlieſt Prime. 


Wiſdom, his Search and Learning, his Delight, 


Had made him oft Swatch the tedious Night. 


Thoughtful 


— a gt mans 
— — as ena 


ful 


S in all 4 to intrude, 


„ 


Thoughtful beyond hi is Years, all pale his Looks, 


His Mind Eternally among his Books. ; - 


Few were his Words, but ever full of Senſe, / © 


And never calculated for Offence ; „ UNIV 


His Learning ſolid, his E Deportment ſweet, | 


Still rend'red him i in Cy * thing compleat. 0 


Squirtillo, Idle Fop ! noiſy er” 18 - 


Exceeding empty,” yet excteding vain, 
And foremoſt of the Parſon Hunting Strain: 
By Chance, or Invitation of his own, a 


This Spark into the Company was thrown, 


Where our Eudocius and his worthy Friend, 
| Were importun d an Evening q Hour to . 


Before this een 1 ho ſweet the a 17 


; Now Rantion 8 Root 0 Was the Word, 


The Scene quite chalg-d, and ev ry Thing abſurd. 
The Coxcomb grinnd and laugh d, and talk'd aloud; 47 ws) 
Fond of his Noiſe, and of. his. Nonſenſe proud. is 9212902 
bas. „ 
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This poor F aataſtic, deſpicable Elf, 

Rather than not be talking of himſelf, 
© Told his whole Life ; exposd his private Shame, 
And mention'd Things a Man ſhould bluſh Y Name: 


From n thence, digreſſing to his fav rite Sport, 


The Clergyman became his next Reſort; 3 
A Thouſand little Sneers the 5 chrew, 


And forty Times wo at leaſt) the Boule Screw. 


The Benn with the 0 of Manners us 'd, 
'Ti is now the Maſter's Porn to be abus d: 
With lnfoleae unheard, the i impious Fool 
Taurn'd all Things Sacred into Ridicule. 
Eudocius with a mild and friendly Air, | 
Entreated him, for Heaven's Sake, to ſorbear; 


Explain'd the heinouſneſs of his Offence : 
And warn'd him of the dreadful Conſequence ER 3 
Urs d it ſo home, fo cloſe the Matter hit, | 


He ſeem d convicted, yet would not ſubmit 


He faw the Shame he to himſelf had rais'd, 
At his Expence he heard Endecias's prair d 


nd 


6 
And (to his Coſt) ſound his Blaſpheming Joke 
Did Indignation ſtead of Marth provoke... 


Tho vanquiſh'd, yet FIC d not to wield, 1 
The bluſt'ring Bully ſtrove to keep the Field; | 
Rally d his feeble Forces once again, 


And made a freſh Effort, but all in vain. | 


Well knew Endocius there would be no End 


With ſuch Incorrigibles t to contend; 1 


He N the Monſter was ſo void of Share, 


Were Chriſt himſelf on Earth would be the ſame. 
The laſt Recourſe was for his Soul to pray, 


And, like a Chriſtian, Good for Evil pay; 
Preferring, rather than Revenge to take, 


To Triumph, ſuff ring for his Maſter's Sake. 


'Lyſander now, unable to contain, 


Attack'd the Miſcreant in a rougher Strain ; rs 
But all in vain, for no reproachful Word 
Could prompt the Coward to unſheath his Sword ; 


The ignominious Twinge, the ſharp Rebuke, 


The Kick diſdainful, patiently he took; 


Glad, 


| 
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Glad, at the Footꝰ's Direction to de arts , il or) bak 


pony 
1 
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With iel and Shane, Wache to burſt his Heart: 


Be cis Te Parſon-Hunters! this your Fare, LEY Oc 
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"To the Corona ber A the Son's 


h 0 ner. Mains bach this Ae ie 
And, for th Intention $ Sake, the F aults exempt 3 


Tho mean the Miſe, yet Fi ervent are her Lan s 10 
Worthy Indulgence, as uitworthy Praiſe : 
May each revolving Year augment your Strength, | wa 
Still leading to Perfections utmoſt; Len ach x Zaire 
May your good Deel Eterhalize your Fam, i tut 
8 | And render dear to all o Parſes's Name! 1-037 abate L 
May your Example round the Earth extend, | 7 


And kindly force the erring World to mend!  — |} f 
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